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heroes or sages that we should be careful not to
stamp them with the mark of greatness at the
outset of the journey. Horatio was a happy stroke
for Nelson, buf How few Hora.tios win immortality,
or deserve it! And how disastrous if Horatio turns
out*a knave and a coward! If young Spinks has any
Miltonic fire within him, it will shine through plain
John more naturally and lustrously than through
/any borrowed,patronymic. You may be as humble
aj you like, and John will fit you: as illustrious as
you like, and John will blaze as splendid as your
deeds, linking you with that great order of nobility
of which John Milton, John Hampden, and John
Bright are types.

I had written thus far when it occurred to me
that I had still my own name to choose and that
soon the whistle of the postman would be heard in
the street. I went out into the orchard to take
counsel with the stars. The far
still stained wine-red with the last
day; northward over the shoulder of the hill thesn
yellow moon was rising full-orbed into the night
sky and the firmament glittered with a thousand
lamps.

How near and familiar they seem to one in the
solitude of the country I In the town our vision is
limited to the street. We see only the lights of the
pavement and hear only the rattle of the unceasing
traffic. The stars seem infinitely removed from our life.

But here they are like old neighbours for whom

